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prayers  indeed, my dear; tell  me what you are doing.   What did you say ?
Yo. Sist. Indeed I should have been frighted.
Wid. Dear sister, let rne confess to you, fine presents, flattering words, and the affectionate looks of so obliging, so dear, and so near a relation, are dreadful things, when they assault principles; the glittering jewel had a strange influence, and my affections began to be too partial on his side: O let no woman that values her soul venture into the arms of a husband of a different religion! the kinder he is, the more likely to undo her ; everything that endears him to her, doubles her danger; the more she loves him, the more she inclines to yield to him; the more he loves her, the stronger are the bonds by which he draws her; and her only mercy would be to have him barbarous and unkind to her.
Yo. Sist. It is indeed a sad case, where to be miserable is the only safety; but so it is, no doubt; and such is the case of every woman that is thus unsuitably matched: if her husband is kind, he is a snare to her; if unkind, he is a terror to her; his love, which is his duty, is her ruin; and his slighting her, which is his scandal, is her protection.
Wid. It was my case, dear sister; such a jewel! such a husband! how could I speak an unkind word? everything he did was so engaging, everything he said was so moving, what could I say or do ?
Eld. Sist. Very true; and that makes me say he would have conquered you at last.
Wid. Indeed I can't tell what he might have done If he had lived.
Yo. Sist. Well, but to the jewel: what said you to him ?
Wid. I stood up and thanked him with a kind of ceremony, but told him I wished it had been rather in any other form. Why, my dear, says he, should